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T H E J O H N S O N I A N 
It 
ON OUFTHALL 
comes and 
you do not know 
If only girls, and men, too, understood this 
fact : tha t scrupulous soap-and-watcr cleanli-
ness cannot keep you from offending in one 
unpleasant way . Today fis-e million people 
find in Odorono the one dependable scien-
tific corrective of perspiration odor and mois-
ture. N o temporary, "home-made" reme-
dies will answer!The twicc-a-wee!:Odorono 
habi t will keep your c lo th ing fresh and free 
from ruinous stain, w i t h o u t dress shields. 
And it will keep safe your greatest appeal— 
daintiness of person. Try it tod.iv; u c , f e e 
and ar aii toilet counters. Scad for sample. 
683 Blair Avenue Cincinnati. Ohio 
C\ T IT I-ct us send you a trial bottle of OJorono—only", 1V ote: i "• *f.™' «'»•'</ <*<« C.rttne OJorono, a 
" vJotdymucreme for ojur only. senj fCaJJitionat.j 
W e c a r r y a f u l l l i n e o f 
T o i l e t A r t i c l e s , S t a t i o n e r y a n d C a n d y 
L o c a l A g e n t s f o r J o h n s t o n ' s 
R A T T E R R E E D R U G S T O R E 
H n u 
| 
| Wmt'Arop Pennants 
| and 
I Memory Books 
| P e n n a n t s , 5 0 c , 7 5 c , $ 1 . 0 0 , $ 1 . 5 0 a n d $ 2 . 0 0 
M e m o r y B o o k s , $ 4 . 5 0 a n d $ 6 . 5 0 
T r y U s O n Y o u r N e x t K o d a k W o r k 
Y O U N G & H U L L 
STATIONERS 
Producers of Quality Printing 
The girls on our hall are awfully 
interesting. They make me want to 
know them all. There's Nancy Lee. 
She walks down the corridor as If 
she owns the world. "Hickey" anJ 
Willie are still twirling f rom their 
esthetic dancing exam. But the most 
intriguing or all j u s t now, to my 
mind—arc those girls who hail f rom 
old Charleston or "Gawgetown." 
1 wonder if they really are as in-
teresting as they look and talk. 
Speaking of talking, I do believe 
those girls think they could ride to 
heaven on tha t delicious brogue— 
though how they expect St. Peter 
to understand them a f te r they a r -
rive is beyond my comprehension. 
Oh, well, I suppost they have a 
right to their conceit, since most ol 
us, even those who affect to scorn it 
most, s i t around open-mouthed 
when any of them s tar t talking 
about "papa" (the first "a" pro-
nounced as in bad, the last syllabic 
almost swallowed) and "mama" (re-
peat same rule in regard to pro-
nounciation) and the "cullud" folks 
down their way—especially the cul-
lud folks. W h y we sit up and drink 
in the stories they tell as avidly as 
any seven-year-old would drink in 
"Undo Remus" or Kipling's "Jus! 
So Stories." 
Somehow, our up-country negroes 
don't have jus t t he picturesqiienes-
and whimsical charm tha t the low-
country negro seems endowed with. 
Why, jus t the other night a talk-
ative little "Gawgetown'' girl was 
telling me about the time Aunt Mat j 
had twins and made her mother ami 
fa ther name the twins a f t e r them 
and w h a t a time Mr. F. had persuad-
ing Aunt Mat not to make the name-
sakes call them Aunt Janie and l"n-
clc Gawge; and then how, not long 
ago, when Aunt Mat brought the 
twins to sec Mr. and Mrs. F., she 
startled the household by exclaim-
ing: 
T clar fo° Gawd, Miss Janie, cf 
lil Gawge doan look mo' lak Cap'n 
Gawge dan Cap'n Gawge do his-
2elf." 
Needless lo say, Cap'n Gawge, 
upon beholding this blackest and 
kattest nosed of little picaninnies as 
his "spittin" image," retired some-
what in haste. 
Incidents like these go to make up 
'.he t rue charm of Southern life. No 
wonder the Charleston and Gawge-
town girls a re so interesting. And 
a f t e r hearing some of their cullud-
folks talk, we have a sneaking sus-
picion where that delightful brogue 
comes from. And a f te r all—llm! 
brogue is a t rue index lo their own 
Southern charm. 
L. CAMERON. 
FU if Apris Les Cloches 
igh; Have you ever, j u s t a f t e r 
j bell has rung , ' found yourself con-
ducting a kind of memory p ic ture-
show? Your room, all dark, is the 
movie theater . You are the only 
audience, your thoughts the .inly 
Husband (shortly a f t e r marriage) scenes, your own rellections the only 
—"Dearest, I'm not worthy of you."j interpretations. 
She—"Of course not, but a f t e r a ' Sc. I. A little girl, a wee bit of 
girl has celebrated h e r 30th b i r th - ! a girl in a brosvn chambray frock, 
"Thai man who is paying at ten-
tion to Madge is certainly a loud 
dresser." 
"Doesn't matter. She turns a deal 
ear to his su.t."—Boston Transcript . 
Teacher : "What 's worse than D 
man without a country?" 
High School Girl : "A country 
without a man." 
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1 REID GROCERY I I 
A t o u r n e w s t a n d o n e I § 
b l o c k f u r t h e r u p 1 1 
M a i n S t r e e t . D r o p 1 1 
i n t o s e e u s . 1 | 
R o c k Hil l , S . C. i l 
B l a n k e n s h i p -
J o h n s o n 
W h o l e s a l e 
G r o c e r s 
R o c k H i l l , S . C . 
anuiiiiiiuniiimnrai 
Electric Ranges, Heating Ap-
pliances, Household Wiring 
Devices 
Edison Mazda Lamps 
ELECTRIC SUPPLY AND 
EQUIPMENT COMPANY 
Jobbers 
Electrical Supplies 
421-123 Penman Street 
Charlotte, N. C. 
"Dancey 
Frocks 
99 
F O R J U N I O R - S E N I O R R E C E P T I O N 
A N D T H E 
S P R I N G H O L I D A Y D A N C E S 
T h e r e i s a d a i n t y f r o c k m a d e j u s t f o r y o u a m o n g 
t h e f o l l o w i n g : 
C h i f f o n s s p r i n k l e d w i t h R h i n e s t o n e s 
G e o r g e t t e a n d C h i f f o n C o m b i n a t i o n s 
C r i s p T a f f e t a s i n P a s t e l S h a d e s 
S i l k C r e p e s b e a d e d i n C r y s t a l s 
Prices $29.00 to $49.50 
The Ladies Shop 
S . M Y E R S O N , P r o p r i e t o r 
llllllllill'llllllllllllllillllllllllUUIIIIllllllllllliiiiiiiiKliiiinHiiBi;iimnBiiiiimnanni!iiiinr.iiiimnnn 
day for six consecutive years sue 
can't bo part icular ." 
Of all the sa dsurprises 
There's nothing to compare 
With treading in the darkness 
On a step that isn't there. 
"How stunning," remarked the} 
cave woman, as her boy friend wooed 
her with a club. 
"Oi, oi, Mother, come quick! Abie 
has swallowed his toothbrush." 
"Oh, my I ain't dot awful I II va-
a new one yesterday." 
"Now that you arc married, I sup-
pose you will take out an insuran ts 
policy?" 
"Oh, no. I don't think she will be 
dangerous.' ' 
He—"Have you ever been in 
love?" 
She—"That's my business." 
He—"Well, how's business?" 
"Will this alarm clock go oi l?" 
"No, it s tays on III etable all Ih • 
time." 
"Young man. why do I And you 
kissing my daughte r?" 
"I guess, sir, it's because you wear 
rubber heels."' 
The Post: "I can ' t find that sonnet 
anywhere. Eustace must have 
thrown it into I he fire." 
Mis Wife : "Don't be absurd, Al-
gernon. The chili' ,cap;i .•euu.' 
iloimtnr vffjiinun. 
Science Teacher : "What is 
measurement in electricity?" 
Pupil: "The what, s i r ? " 
Teachcd: "Yes, the wat t , that 
correct." 
iiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiinitiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii!iiiinniiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiii!iiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiii 
Young Ladies 
B e f o r e l e a v i n g f o r t h e h o l i d a y s w e w a n t 
y o u t o c a l l a n d s e e w h a t w e h a v e f o r y o u 
i n p r e t t y s h o e s . 
S a t i n s a n d P a t e n t s i n P u m p s a n d S t r a p s , 
h i g h a n d l o w h e e l , 
$ 3 . 9 5 , $ 4 . 9 5 , $ 5 . 9 5 
B l o n d e P u m p s , B l o n d e S t r a p s , S p i k e H e e l s , 
C u b a n H e e l s , 
$ 4 . 9 5 , $ 5 . 4 5 , $ 6 . 4 5 , $ 6 . 9 5 
A b e a u t i f u l o n e - s t r a p , C u b a n h e e l , g r e y 
h a s j u s t a r r i v e d . T h i s i s a n $ 8 . 5 0 v a l u e w e 
h a v e m a r k e d $ 6 . 9 5 . 
which ju s t reaches her chubby pink 
knees. TsUe is leaning back against 
the dusty plush cushions of a 
smoky local train, indifferent lo -the 
fact that she is mussing her care-
ful ly combed, light auburn hair and 
crushing the bronze silk ribbons 
that hold her shor t pig-tails in 
place on e i ther side of her small. 
round head. While you a re won-
dering what makes her mouth turn 
down at the corners, they suddenly 
go up and her freckled nose wrin-
kles in a dcligiilcd smile. A young 
man emerges f rom the smoker, and. 
walking evenly lip the aisle, takes 
his seat beside her. She addresses 
him as "Daddy"' and seems much 
relieved. (Could tha t young man 
ever have been your fa ther?) 
Sc. II. The same little girl, this 
time at t i red in a miniature flowered 
kimona and perched on the side of a 
tub, teasing mother to let her gel 
dressed now and start for the parly. 
In vain mother pleads that it isn't 
good taste lo be the first arrival at 
a social affair . At last, wearied, sli." j g 
gives in and a proud young mis-, I g 
gayly decked in Huffy while frills 3 
and wide pink sash, issues for th to § 
the parly, only to.find herself a full s 
15 minutes too early, wilh nothing I | j I 
lo do bul sit quietly in the front j lillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllni 
parlor and-look a t stereoscopes o f l 
C u r s h o e s a r e s o l d f o r l e s s a n d , t r u e t o 
o u r s l o g a n , w e g i v e y o u b e t t e r v a l u e s . 
M i s s H a y e s h a s j u s t c o m e w i t h u s , a n d h a s 
c h a r g e o f o u r L a d i e s ' R e a d y - t o - W e a r . H e r e 
y o u m a y s e e s o m e b e a u t i f u l D r e s s e s a n d 
C o a t s — v e r y s t y l i s h , a n d t h e p r i c e s w i l l a s -
t o n i s h y o u . 
BELK'S DEPT. STORE 
The Home of Better Values 
English Teacher: "What is a syn-
onym?" 
Pupil: 'It 's a word you use when 
you can't spell the other one." 
Teacher of biology: "The class 
will now name some of the lower 
species of animals, s tar l ing wilh 
Bob Jones." 
A s tudent was heard lo remark : 
"I have a cold or something in my 
head." 
"Undoubtedly a cold." 
Teacher : "What was the ru le r of 
Russia called?" 
Class: "Czar." 
Teacher : "And his wife." 
Two pupils: "Czarina." 
Teacher: "And his chi ldren?" -
Bright Pupil: "Czardines.'' 
Yes, I flunked last year. 
W a s flunked the year before; 
Major says if I flunk now, 
I ain't gonna flunk no more. 
Pupil: "But I don't think I de-
serve an absolute zero." 
Teacher ; "Neither do I, bu t it's 
the lowest mark I can give." 
Teacher in Chemistry 
the formula for milk." 
Bright s tudent : "C. C. 
"What 
Bailey Boy Discussing Degree in 
College wilh a high School Girl: 
He: "I am not decided which de-
gree I shall take.'' 
She: "Why not take M. E.?" 
Pupi l : "What keeps us f rom fall-
ing off the ea r th?" 
Teacher : "Why, the law of grav-
ity, of course." 
Pupil: "Bul how did people slay 
on before this law was passed." 
Teacher : "If I were you I'd have 
more sense." 
Pupi l : "Sure you would." 
Teacher : "How do you find the 
area of a circle?" 
Pupil: "Multiply the length by tli • 
breadth." 
Pupil: "Major, do you believe in 
punishing a . fellow for what he did 
not do?" 
Major: "Certainly not." 
Pupil: "Well, I didn't work my 
algebra." 
ose? | 
iii-nl 11 
Alaska until her small 
comes downstairs. 
Sc. III. A slender youi'j I 
tl-c night of h e r gradiiatbn, 
ing three ifrigo Douquels of r i 
and two rolls of whi te p 
and walking homeward with t l i e j g 
funny "widower" principal, who can § 
think of no more appropriate re j 
mark than, "Virginia, you are a l - g 
most a head taller than I, bul t h e n l g 
I am a very small man." (Correel 
accenl on man.) 
Sc. IV. Close-up of a green young 
Freshman, blundering blindly into 
Miss Ketchin's Junior English class. 
Room A, second floor Main Building, 
in a desperate a t t empt lo flnd a 
resting place for an over-due Frcsl -
man theme. This is very horrible. 
The Juniors all laugh, not at all lik • 
the loving sisters you've always 
heard about, while the crimson 
Freshman ut ters words which nevci 
passed anywhere near the cortex of 
her brain. 
Sc. V. The registrar 's oflice. This 
is seen ral l icr dimly except for one 
little corner where, among a pile of 
small whi te pasle-board boxes a 
lean, tall prof, wilh an energclic = 
voice, dexterously sorts through a ! g 
box marked "24." You wait anx- g 
iously and a little to one side. Yo'i g 
see your name. Under i l is a tig- j g 
u r e ; something over 40. Your hear t i s 
drops to your Iocs, so that you are g 
sure the prof heard it liunifl. Yiv g 
restrain yourself from asking, "Di I g 
everyone flunk? " | 
Saved f rom this last humiliation. |§> 
you tu rn over and begin repeating 
the French poem.you learned!? 
long ago: "Autrefois lo rat do ville, 
inviia le,*'—Autrefois le." The line, 
trails off somewhere. You look for 
il vainly. You hear a faint blurred 
sound. In a few minutes you hear 
another, this one very clear and un-
mistakable. "Oh, goodness, Mary," 
you uftiil, " that ' s warning and I 
was lo get u p a l 5:30 and study 
history!" ANONYMOUS. 
twiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiuiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiuiiuinHiniuiiHij 
WHEN | 
You See a Friend 1 
O r a c q u a i n t a n c e i s s u i n g a c h e c k o n t h e P e o -
p l e s N a t i o n a l B a n k o f R o c k H i l l , g e n e r a l l y 
k n o w n a s t h e " O l d R e l i a b l e , " y o u m a y " b e t 
y o u r b o o t s " t h a t h e o r s h e i s r e c e i v i n g a 
b a n k i n g s e r v i c e u n e x c e l l e d b y a n y b a n k 
a n y w h e r e . 
I f y o u a r e a p a t r o n o f t h i s i n s t i t u t i o n , y o u 
a r e . a l r e a d y a w a r e o f t h e s e r v i c e a n d t r e a t -
m e n t r e c e i v e d a t o u r h a n d s . I f y o u a r e n o t 
o n e o f o u r p a t r o n s , a c c e p t t h i s a s a n i n v i t a -
t i o n t o c o i - i e i n a n d l i n e u p w i t h t h e t h o u s -
a n d s o f o t h e r s w h o e n j o y o u r u n e x c e l l e d f a -
c i l i t i e s . . . i - J . 
;iv> PEOPLES NATIONAL BANK 
U n d e r U n i t e d S t a t e s G o v e r n m e n t 
v S u p e r v i s i o n 
"AViood B a n k i n a G o o d T o w n " 
S A F E S U C C E S S F U L S E C U R E 
ajiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiMiiiiiiiiNniiiiiiiiiiiiiNiiiiii.niiii'iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniHiiiiiiiiiiiinin :u; 
eall-A woodpecker settled on 
iqan's head, 
He settled down to drill. 
He bored away for half a day, 
And finally broke his bill. 
Hopeful Alhlcle: "I have a chance 
for the football team." 
High School Girl: "Are they goin< 
lo raffle it off?" 
Teacher : "What is a molecule?" 
Pupil: "A molecule is something 
lha tcannot be seen through a mi-
crobe." 
"This gas is poison," said the 
teacher; "what steps would you take 
•f it should escape?" 
Pupi l : "Long ones." 
The Newberry Chapter of Win-
throp Daughters held their regular 
monthly meeting March 3, 1926. a1 
the home of Mrs. M. O. Summer 
A letter was read f rom the Amer-
ican Legion Post commander, in 
which the chapter was given per -
mission to use the Legion Hall oil! 
the night of March 12, for the p u r -
pose of conducting an old-fashionad 
dance. Al this dance there will b* | 
a full cake walk. 
The program for the af ternoon 
was, "Old English Ballads." 
A reading, ' T h e Hunting of the 
Cheviot," was ably rendered by Mi-- HJIIiUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII!llllllllll|ll|||||||||||UIIIII|lIllllll|i!l||||inillllllllll)lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!!llllllllllllllllllH 
Lurline Evans. 
The members enjoyed two read- j s 
ings given by Mrs. Joe Feagle, "John- s 
nio Armstrong" and "Lord T h o m a s i g 
and Fair Annet." 
At the d o s e of the program lh-
members enjoyed a shor t social 
hour, during which Ihe liostes 
served Hussian lea and s andwichc 
O u r I c e C r e a m a n d S a n d w i c h e s t h e V e r y 
B e s t — T r y T h e m 
C A L H O U N D R U G C O M P A N Y 
A g e n t s f o r W h i t m a n ' s C a n d i e s 
Our Newest in Chiria and Glass 1 
Teacher : "Why are you always 
late for school?" 
Pupi l : "Because of a sign I pass 
on my way hero." 
Teacher : "What has that lo do 
with i t?" 
Pupi l : "Why, it says, 'School | Teacher : "Keep your seats and 
Ahead—Go 81ow.'" I pass out as you usually do." 
W h r n He Heard It 
A farmer drove u p to the market 
half an hour late and had a hard 
lime to make room for his team 
among Ihe assembled rigs. 
"Say, Jake," asked one of the an-
noyed ones, "why don't you get up 
earlier*" 
"I know I should ought ot," r e -
torted Jake, "and I always set the 
alarm clock, but, ding it, I never 
hear the thing unless I'm awake." 
"Rastus, is my balh warm? ' ' 
"Yassah, the wahmesl Ah was ever 
in."—Lampoon. 
M a n y N e w T h i n g s in G i a s s W a r e 
P r e t t i e r P a t t e r n s in C o m p l e t e C h i n a ~ S « r v i c e s 
| T h i s i s a n exce l l en t o p p o r t u n i t y t o g e t a c o m p e t e n e w 
| s e t of C h i n a f o r t h e t a b l e . F o r w e a r e s h o w i n g s d v ^ a l 
I o r i g i n a l p a t t e r n s in C h i n a w a r e ; b e t t e r s t i l l , t h e y a r e ve 
i r e a s o n a b l e in p r i ce . 
L O R I C K & L O W R A N C E , I n c . 
C o l u m b i a , S . C . 
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Lamb's Wool Shoe Brush 
S m a l l a n d c o m p a c t . F i t s t h e p o c k e t o r h a n d b a g . J u s t 
t h e t h i n g to k e e p t h o s e b l ack v a l v e t p u m p s l o o k i n g good . 
B E L L ' S S H O E S H O P 
No. 1 Record Place Opposite Peoples National Bank Bldg. 
Give a Thought lo Your Feet—Then Be Able to Forget Thcai ! 
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